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Darling Husband,
I have received 
two letters from you to-day, the first 
for three weeks. One was dated the last 
of May and the other 19th of June
I think you must have written 
^one letter, which I have not received. You speak
of that letter in which it seemes you 
told me what clothes you wanted me 
to send, but I have received no such 
letter. And, I am very sorry. But after
all if you have left St Augustine you 
will not need them perhaps, or if you 
do you would not be likely to get them
I am going to tell you what distress 
of mind I have been in for a few 
weeks days past. I heard a short time
ago that you had got back to Port Royal 
I learned that one of the Atkinson 
boys wrote home that he had got back 
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to that place. And since, it has 
been in the papers that the 4th was
at James island. And night before 
last, I bought a paper on purpose 
to hear from you, and read an account 
of a battle there in which the Union 
troops got defeated. I can assure you 
I didn’t sleep much that night. There 
was nothing said about the 4th, but
I supposed of course you were in the 
battle, and I imagined you were taken 
prisoner and every thing else. 
Evening. I was interrupted by Mrs.
Brewster’s coming in; she came down to 
tell me she had got a letter and see 
what you wrote. She staid an hour 
or two and then we had another 
caller, and I have at last got to 
writing again. And let me see where 
did I leave off. Oh about your being 
in that battle. I was just as sure 
you were there as could be but still 
I didn’t feel as though you were.
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I felt just as though there was 
no cause for my fears but reason told
me there was. How glad I should 
be to feel that you are safe if I dared
but I am so afraid I shall be laughing 
and singing and while you are suffer
ing, that I feel as though it were 
wrong. But I suppose it would be im-
possible for me to realize it, if I knew 
you were killed or taken prisoner
Well darling I cannot tell you how
thankful, I was to know you were not 
among the 670 that were killed for nothing
at Charleston. The papers say the Gen. 
has been arrested for fighting without 
orders. To think of taking Charleston 
with four regiments! The 3d NH. was 
engaged in this battle, and sufferd 
considerable loss. So other hearts in 
NH. must ache if mine is light, but it 
seemes as though almost anyone could 
be spared better than you, I am so selfish
you know. And there is one thing I do know
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that all husbands are not as precious 
as mine, but I have no doubt that a 
great many are. I heard last week 
that you were sick and coming home 
and I felt a sudden joy as I thought 
it might possibly be so and then I 
thought how foolish and wicked I was 
to wish you were sick, but I thought 
so much about it that I imagined I 
heard you open the gate one night and 
come in. Oh what would I not give 
to hear your step once more. 
Now I am going to write a little
nonsense such as you would have to 
hear if you were at home. I am going 
to tell you all about my new bonnet 
I have got trimed with green. They 
wear awful looking things this season 
how you would scold about mine if you 
were here. And I have got the prettiest 
little pair of congress boots you ever 
saw me wear. I have been reading 
your books a little to-day. I have got
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to where Pen had got all through his 
first love and been plucked at college 
and got home to his rather foolish 
mother, don’t you call her so? The author
is like Dickens in one respect only, he 
don’t make any of his characters perfec-
tion. There is that difference between 
these writers and inferior ones. Their 
characters are more life like. I like
Dickens best because he is not so 
aristocratic. He likes to take his char-
acters from the lowest depths of degreda-
tion and place them on a level with the 
best of families. He makes his stories 
good without proving that his heroes 
come from a good noble families before
he gets through. He is more American 
and yet I prefer him to any real Ameri-
can that I ever lived I read. Now don’t 
you think this is considerable for me to admit 
for I hate Jonny Bull worse since the war 
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began than ever. It takes old Ben Butler
to handle him I tell you.
Speaking of coming home I don’t beleive
any one thinks the war will close this Fall 
now. But it seemes to me they must suc-
ceed at Richmond because McLellen is there 
and Pope is there, and if the people at 
Washington don’t see fit to take away a 
part of their men for fear the war will 
close before their object is attained, I think 
they will take Richmond. I suppose you 
have heard that Fremont’s and Bank’s and 
McDowels armies are consolidated and that 
Gen Pope has been placed over them all, and 
that Fremont has resigned, or given up his 
command, or what ever you call it, on that 
account. Reufus King has been appointed 
in his stead
I knew somthing was the matter with you 
when when you was writing the letter I received 
to-day, so you might just as well have told 
me you were sick. I suppose there are no 
pig weeds growing out there so you could not 
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have any pig weed tea, and no good 
nurse like Mrs. Willson to docter you
Now you wont think I am making light 
of your sickness will you? I only happened to 
think of the tea we made you and it made 
me laugh all alone to myself. I should have 
been very much frightend if I had known 
you had that complaint in that hot cli-
mate. Oh I am afraid you will be sick
some way. Didn’t you want your little homely 
wife with you when you were sick?
Annie isn’t well to-day. She had a cold
yesterday and Emma & Jan were here and she 
went with them after flag and got wet, some 
of her clothes were wet and I was not aware 
of it and didn’t change them and she took 
a dreadful cold and has a dreadful cough
She has been sick more for the last three
six months than I ever knew her to be before 
since she was a baby. But I am awful 
sleepy and must close soon. Mrs. B. tells 
Josie she is going out there when Dr E. 
comes home and shall tell you if she is 
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naughty and we heard her telling Annie 
to night just before Mrs. B. went home 
that if she went out there and got killed 
there wouldn’t be anybody to blame but 
herself. That was a "take off" on Mrs. Emerson
She told of sombody that would go to the 
war and now if they got killed they couldn’t 
blame any body but themselves 
I suppos I shall think of 
somthing of more importance to write tomorrow
morning, if I have time to write it,
From your own true wife
Emily
Monday morning, I guess you will think
I was dull enough last night when I was 
writing. You said in your letter dated 19th
that you was sick "yesterday" and I was 
thinking all the time of the other letter of
May 25th. But if you knew how sleepy I
was you wouldn’t think strange. I could hard-
ly keep my eyes open. You know I told you 
I was awake all one night. That was Friday 
night and then Annie coughed a good deal 
Saturday night. So it seemes I havn’t rece’d 
the letter you wrote when you were sick. Emily
